FOUNDATIONS OF BRITISH PATRIOTISM
but never to the extent of setting themselves above it.
It was, no doubt, because they were practical English folk,
that they let sleeping principles lie.
It was, perhaps, a not wholly unmixed evil that the
controls of her state machinery should have been in such
amateur hands as those of the Whig bosses who shared
out the ministerial posts after the fall of Walpole. There
was little harm to be done by slackness, compared with
what might have been the result of efficiency. An upper
class capable of pursuing its own selfish ends with logical
ruthlessness, might very easily have consolidated its rule
into a real Venetian oligarchy, a class tyranny uncurbed
by law and backed by such force as nothing short of
revolution from below would be capable of breaking.
Whereas no very obvious harm could be done, in the
middle of the eighteenth century, by letting things drift
either at home or abroad. It was slack tide in the affairs
of Europe ; the Balance of European Power was not
immediately threatened by any of the ponderous dynasts
who played their game of intrigue and war for carefully
limited stakes. It would have taken superhuman penetra-
tion to have seen a dire portent in the irruption, upon
this leisurely scene, of a potentate of a very different order,
a ruthless militarist with no pomp or trappings about
him, and exploiting his heritage of the best trained army
in Europe with a concentrated determination to seize
all of his neighbours' property that might, by any means,
be seizable. 4 But that the rise of Prussia could have
constituted, even in the remote future, any sort of threat
to England, stood not within the prospect of belief.
Sufficient for the day . . .
War itself could, as far as England was concerned,
be allowed to drift on for year after year without seriously
disturbing the current of national life. It Is true that for
one thrilling moment there was the spectacle of kilted
clansmen hurrying along the road from Carlisle, and
fetching up at Derby, with nothing between them and
London but King George standing at bay on Finchley
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